INTRODUCTION

A RABIA FELIX! Strange that the epithet 'Happy*
ZjV should grace a part of the earth's surface, most of
A- JX.it barren wilderness where, since the dawn of
history, man has ever been at war with his environment
and his neighbour. Yet there can be no mistaking the
classical geographers. To Strabo, Pliny, and Ptolemy,
the term Arabia Felix served for the entire peninsula south
of the Syrian desert (Arabia Deserta) and the mountains
about Sinai (Arabia Petraea). True, the term consorts
ill with the horrid wastes of Rub5 al Khali that form no
small part of Arabia, but there lies in the central south,
bordering the Indian Ocean, a land at once of rare physical
loveliness and of ancient fame. If there be any region in
Arabia entitled to the epithet 'Happy/ other than the
Yemen, whose glories were well known to the ancients,
it is this province of Dhufar, an Arcadia of luxuriant forests
that clothe steep mountains overlooking the sea, of per-
ennial streams and sunny meadows, of wide vistas and
verdant glades. Here, according to the writer of Genesis,
Jehovah had set the limit of the known world cas thou goest
east unto Mount Sephar'; hither came the ancient
Egyptians for frankincense to embalm their sacred
Pharaohs; here, may be, were hewed the pillars of Solo-
mon's Temple, if indeed Dhufar be not the site of Ophir
itself, and the traditional market for ivory and peacocks'
feathers,

I have attempted to set down in the pages that follow a
narrative of my recent camel journey across Rub' al Khali,
and of my researches in this fair province of Dhufar, the
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